
Poems] 

The fault is thine, I tell thee to thy face. 

By limiting thefe Lovers, Time and Place.' 

From thee the feedes of all thy wrongs are growne 
Whofe Counfels have they followed, bufrthine owne ? 

( AI icke) what (hould they doe ? Abroad thou art 
At home theuleaveft thy Guefttoplay thy part s 
To lie alone* the ( poore Qucene is affraid, 

In the next roomean Amorous (hanger ftaid. 
Herarmcsareope to embrace him, he falls in, 

And T?(Iyu I acquit thee of the finne. 

A*d in another place fomewhat refembling th^ 

Oreftes liked, but not loved dee rely 
Hermionei till he had loft herclearely : 

Sad Meftelawy why doft thou lament 
Thy late mifhap f I prethee be content : 

Thou knoweft the amorous Helien farre and fweetj 
And yet without her didft thoufaile to Crcet, 

And thou waft blithe and merry all the way, 

But when thou faw'ft (he was the Trojans prey. 

Then waft thou mad for her, and for thy life, 

Thoti canft not now one minute want thy wife. 

So ftout 4chi&es. when his lovely Bride 
Brifeis, was difpos’d to oreitAtride. 

Nor was he vainely mov'd } strides too 
Offer’d no more than he of force muft doe : 

I (hould have done as much, to fet her free. 

Yeti ( heaven knowes) am not fowifeashe.' 
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Pe'emefs 


y He an was Iupiter sSmith, an excellent. 

vorkem*n t oh whom the Poets father many rare 
Worses, among which, l f dtbis o«e. 

Mars and Fcntts. 




fynis 1 aic is uiaz. a mrougn neaven, now once u 
* Vem and Mars were tookc in Vulcans fnarc ; 

The god of Warre dot ) in bis brow uifeover. 

The pnfed and true pacterne of a Lover : 

Nor could the GoddeiL Vvm be fo ciueU 
To deny Mari flofc kmdneffeis a Icweil 
In any woman, and becomes her well ) 

In this the Queene of love doth moft excel!} 

(Oh heaven) how often have they mockt and floured 
ThcSmiths polc-foote fwhilft nothing hemifdoubted^ 
Made lefts of him and his begrimed trade. 

And his fmoog’d vifage, blacke with Cole-duft made f 
Mw, tickled with loud laughter, when hefaw 
Vmihkc Vulcan limpe, to hale and draw. 

One foot behinde another, with fwcet grace 
To counterfeit nisi ame uneven pace. 

Their meetings firft the Lovers hide with feare. 

From every jealous eye, and captious eare. 

/ he God of Warre, and Loves lacwious dame. 

Inpublike view were full ofbafhfull (hame; 
ut tlie Sonne fpies,how this fweecpaire agree, 

Un what bright Tbcebusjcsn be hid from thee }) 
c Sunne both fe^sand blabs tbe fight forthwith* 

And in all poft he fpeeds to kII the Smith : 

Sum) what bad examples doft thou (ho v? i 

G i Whs? 


